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eluding Madam Jumel. who marriedTHE SOCIAL CORNER Aaron Eurr. On Christmaa eve the chil-
dren go in a body down the hi'.l almost

hours and heavy loads. Who can realize
how much happiness has been carried in
their packs The parcel post and all
have been kept very busy, but it pays by
the happy hearts and faces, and it only

to where the "Hudsoj s rolling ode
flows past to lay a Christmas vreath on
Ihe grave of one whose poem the chil

MAY THE NEW YEAR
. BE ONE OF

; BLESSING AND HAPPINESS
. TO ALL MEMBERS OF

THE SOCIAL CORNER

of houaenrives,. eapeedally to small tenrai,.
live In terror .'of "What the neighbors will
say," They brood. over small errors they
make, and suffer keenly oyer,' public dis-
approval of some foolish .thing they, have
done. I have known. women, who have
actually, regretted for years . aorae alight
mistake . they have . made which has
"gone round the town."

Yet if those same women had been able
to jaunt, off somewhere, .on .a short trip
and get a new "perspective," , they would
have come home and laughed at the sug

dren are all familiar with and love. Very

MEAN TO BE SOMETHING WITH ALL YOUR MIGHT

changed our minds for the bouse was oc-

cupied. After hearing of the fire and
--errioi. end of a Mr. Miller w drove to
Hampton hill and took in a cousin who
knew the man personally. We went by
the south cemetery where that very day
all that could be found of the good man
was laid to rest. At some places on our
journey I could recall who occupied them
years ago. Others were lost to me. Ar-
riving at our destination sure enough the
attractive place we saw earlier in the
season was in ashes. The few choice
shrubs which showed him to have been a
man of refinement were badly scorched. 1

listened to a pathetic part of his life or
1 so considered it. He was engaged to a

out the sun. We know it remains un
changed.

comes once a year. The children should
also be taught the deeper meaning of
this glad time, that our Saviour came to
bring peace and joy, and is the Prince of
Peace.

Then right after, follows the glad new
year,- opening up new prospects, each
one of us resolving the one coming will
be better in every way than the one be-
fore. Faith and hope are great blessings
and may they never go out of lives.

I trust you all had a happy Christmas
and I send the editor and each individual
member of The Comer wishes for a joy-
ous, prosperous, healthy and happy New
Year all through.

SPRY BIRD.

gestion that they once brooded over a
mere nothing. Indeed, I can cite jUBt
such an instance from real life

A friend of mine who lives in a small
town once made, the mistake of severely

gay and bri;ht with holly leavs and ber-
ries, it looked in the snow when 1 aa r
It there one year. A delightful custom
for the children lo observe for one wht
wrote it for his own chlldrn. calling 11

A Visit From St. Nichola?. with no idea
of it3 publication! And to remembre-- l
so faithfully by children after all these
years! A beautiful custom surely in!
whether good St. Nicholas comes our
way or not. or whether we can s4 out
the gifts as we wuld like to help him
In his work, we can all send out lore
and greetings In the name of one wh?
came to earth on the first Christina e
as a little child.

"Thoueh fci" perhaps, of our kindred
band.

SOCIAL CORNER PRIZE WINNERS FOR DECEMBER
- One Dollar Each

To CTtEATXA, for letter Keeping Children's 'stoeklnffs Whole.

:To THTRTTT-TWO.f- or letter entitled Packing Down Farmtaised Meat Pro-Attst-&

To BACHELOR GIRL, for letter entitled The Tree Spirit of Christina.;.

To THEODA. for letter entitled Educational Achievements of Boys and Girl.
.To DIANA, for letter entitled "Clur Duty at Christinas Time.

young lady and in four days expected
u ,..ko her his wife. They went to ride
and while doing so she asked him to
promise her that if anything happened

May God.. who gave the flowers re-
joices 'in our happiness.

June rGod sends so many roses, that
we cannot afford to worry about the
thorns,

July One Independence Day, but de-

pendence on each other every day.
August No matter how fiercely the

promise : "The Lord !s thy keeper ; the
Lord is thy shade upon thy right hand.
The sun shall not smite thee by day."

September Autumn days remind us,
not of the departure of summer sunshine,

criticiring the way one o her neighbors
brought up her children ; the woman to
whom she., made this criticism was false
and promptly told the neighbor what my
friend had said of her way of. training '.o her to never marry anyone else. He

promised he never would and she died
children. .This started a little feud be suddenly in a day or so and he selecttween, the families and other , women

WHAT CAN BE DONE FOR RED
SPIDEKS OX PLANTS?

'Dear Sisters of the Social Corner:
on the subject wnen I was too young
probably to appreciate them. I also
knew very well Miss Allen's grandfath

ed a new place unknown to him where he
Mould be quiet and unmolested only by
his own thoughts. He was an indust- -

"took side." When my friend walked
down street, the neighbor whom she had

Just a few lines. Does any of the sis man. But wbat an end in a stateters know of anything that will kill red
spiders on home p'.ants? I have a very

criticized would no longer, bow to her.
Naturally my friend was very unhappy.
She wrote, to me and .asked my advice.
I replied,- - "Go away for a little while.
Things always blow over." ... handsome pink rose that biossoms all

Are fcittered far and w;d.
And some we love in the htr land

Are kee-p!n- this Chri.rr.a:d :
Yet all may join in one wis'.i tflay.

A rrayer that shall ne?r ca--.
And heart meet heart while w kneel n

pray
God give us Kis love and rf ce."

CLAIRE.

winter, but the leaves are dropping off,
and now the blossoms are failing off. I

but of its fruition.
October Now, if ever, we must rec-

ognize that the.world is a tabernacle of
God., Truly the heavens and all crea-
tion declare His Glory.

November Let us make this a month
sun may shth.e, we take comfort in the
of thanksgivj by filling the lives of
those arvit us with that for which they
must give thanks.

December Christmas comes but once
a year, but we may make its cheer llns- -

.hat used to be noted for Ks steady bab- -
Us!

We returned to Hampton hill by way
of bigijow hill which is much improved
since I rode down it on my own sled
when ycunjecr. I never rode as fast be-

fore or iince, and I was a bit afraid
jut Ella was older and enjoyed it better
than I on her brother' sled, but never
again for Crer.ii.

The circumstances of Mr. Miller re--

touna it tun ot red Epid.-rs-

Many thanks, Golden Glow, for Christ-
mas gift. It was just what I wanted. I
intended to buy one. You must have
read my thoughts.

I'll send you my recipe for Veal Loaf:
Three pounds of lean veal one and one- -

My friend took my advice and went to
the shore for a month in the summer.
When she returned to her . home, she
wrote me, saying:

."I tbink I've discovered the secret of
getting on with one's neighbors. And
that is o get away from them ;for short
Intervals, now and tnen. If one stays at
home all the: time,, one gets to magnify

ker in other hearts till Christmas comes
I had ithalf pounds of raw ham thrse lies well j 'ninded me of "Darn Coat."

er, Allen, and her Aunt Sarah .audi
Uncle Charles, who were neighbors of
ous "across lots." Misg Sarah was the
leading soprano in the Westminister
choir for a great many years. Also a
notable housekeeper and one of the kind-

est of neighbors. I remember well the
beautiful drawn rugs she used to make.
Some had a deer's head on them, one a
pair of cats and the one I admired most
had a basket of flowers made of wor-

sted in the natural colors in the cen-

ter. It was really a work of art, and
then her flower garden in my childhood
days seemed to me like a glimpse into
the flower gardens of the far east that
I had reaJ of.

I can almost . imagine I smell the fra-
grance of the great clump of June lilacs
and rose geranium, heliotrope and lantana.
now. The front .yard was always full
of plants and shrubs. The place has
passed into other hands now and they
are all at rest, but their memories will
linger in the hearts of those who knew
them.'

I often wonder wnere Bug lives. When

agatn.
That the old year end handily and the

New Year begin happily for you and
yours, is the wish of your Social Cor-
ner sister. .

. PRIMP.OSE.

SOCIAL COSXIB POZTKT.
THIS LITTLE OL3 LOO CABIN JX

' 'TBX LANE.
I'm cittln old an fi-l- e now,

I cannot work ro more.
I'r. laid the runty Vaded hoe to rest
Ola Marser and Ola Miss am dead,
They're sleepin aid by side.
Their spirits now are roamin wld da

blest.
D scene am changed about de place
D darkies am all gone,
I ner hear dem slnirin in de cane,
Aa de enly friend that's left me

Is dis little doe of mine.
Is dis little old log cabtn in de lane,

Chorus.
Oh, cotrte ye darkies, come.
An rather round de door.
An listen to dis darkey's sad refrain.
For the only friend I have now

l's dis little Jog of mine"',

In de little old log cabbin In de lane.
There was a happy time to me,
"Twas many years ago,
Whn de darkles used to gather round de

door.
They used to dance and sing at night,
I flayed de old banjo.
Put alas. I cannot play it any morel
De hinges dey got rusty,
Pa door has tumbled in,
r roof lets in de sunshine and de rain.
And de only friend I've got now

Is dis little dog of mine,
In de little old log cabin in de lane,

Sent In by I. L. M.

Deaten, three soda crackeis roiled fine. I' rittt-- ouj dui nemg a r.ttie mouesi m
one teaas-poo- salt, one teasr.oon pepjior. sending in too often I held it over and
three tablespoons of cream, two now l'ersis inquires about him and lola
spoons of boiling water. Grease a baling! writes of him. A tall pleasant)' spoken
dish, pack mixture into it, pressing down n,an uring good English used to come to

PLANXING A BALANCED P!PT.
Dear So?ial Corner IMitc r una ? ,rr

I want to write ar'tt a i:ihtful infor-
mal dinner tha 1 iM'nd. The com-
pany was c'inrm r.r. ti.e nnpiery nd ta
bleware were er;u:.s;te. th nrvice fsu.t-ss- .

and the t The mni.
alone was open to crit ripiii. for th tr-
iple reason the v,.ts in p::iiin'rg it hat
f.iiied to cr:ji.!'-- r t i:ii fi'.i- - for a

properly lolanrol tik.'.. Tii.f "!.at
we hail: t"u-.- t i !.,. : i w i1- - u-

rmly, cover and bake one hour. Then nl &rand'a;h:r s once in about so often.
SOME WELL TESTED RECIPES.

Dear Social Corner Sisters: 111 health
take cover off and hake half an hour.
Serve either hot or cold, in slices.

1 wish you all a happy New Year.
BLACKBERRY BiUEIl.

briu his onn K-- and usually f;nd. ask
Tor a dish to make his tea in. and ate
-- 'i'1 Oranlt. Some-tim- e he conversed a
little duiing the evening, but generally

has prevented me from writing for many
months. Am getting about the house
now and feeling better ,so will let you

tv;:h t.ap
le,l. hieai

:r.d mi

ins. r i.g .r n iri
and beets. mI 'Tl i

and I'UTvr. :v:e

ing everything they say and think. I
was keeping too close to my housework
and to my limited little life. I came
home with a- smiled and everybody was
willing to smile with me. But if I'd
stayed at home I'd never been able to
smile at' all, and then nobody, would have
smiled with me. Even the neighbor I
criticized, likes me now." ;

All of which boKs down to this truth:
that if a , person wears a. Jaunty air an
ah tht Fa.ye "My Kttle mistakes aren't
very, bad, after all" then the world is
goin to be convinced ; but if a person
takes hts faults too seriously, then the
world is .going 'to. take "them , seriously,
too. And one 6f the best ways to get
that "jaunty air" is to get a change of
scone and change of thought "

I ; believe that housekeepers should
make more visits, should take a two
weeks' vacation each year just as the
business woman ' does, and should fre

hear from me.
Martha asked for a suet pudding re

at:ie Ut in th" afternoon, retired early
.ii'i wjs if early and after preparing

his-- own liceakfasl wa3 off on t he road.
I nn:nt remember he evr ke or no
tictd me in the least, but I Just drank In
l.K-- wole operation- - It was so queer to

cipe some time ago. Here is one I have
used for many years:

English Suet Podding: One cup suet,
chopped line one cup raisins, one cup
currants, ' one cup molasses, one cup of
milk,' two and one-ha- lf cups flour, one
teaspoon baking powder, one oinnamon,
a little nutmeg and one cup candled lem-
on chopped fine, mix thoroughly, and boil

she wrote of seeing the spires of Hamp-
ton and Canterbury chrurches, I thought
of my old home in Westminister, where
from all the north wmauws we could see
the spire of Hampton etrarch outlined
against the sky, also some of the hous-
es on the street there and just below
on the ' southeast, what is called Bige-lo-

That being it a valley, didn't
show much only enough to know it was
there. And when we looked to the west
there was the sharp line of Pudding hill,
where on a clear day I could even see
a. washing hung out. Well, I have prob-
ably dug far enough into the past for
one letter, so will close for now.

. IOLA.

me no one else ever came and did thua.
Tha. story ran as follows:

That this man. Mr. Tompson. studied
law or was a lawyer had
.siir.3 means, was engaged to marry a
young lady. She was a tailorrss and
made his wedding suit and she died and
th,.- - disappointment Influenced him to de-

clare h? would waKc around in certain
counties to the end of his days which he
did and was found beside the road dyin?
Up Tutnam way. I believe. The coat he
was to have been married in he wore un-

til a mass rf drrns which gave him the
name of "0:d I"rn Coat." He used to
ak snmetim-- s fo- - needle and thread. I

FOB COCGHS AND HOARSENESS
Dear Come rites: Th-s- - are dais i

many are suffering from colas so yrnap..
you would be interested in a honey c u.r..
syrup which has be-i- recommended I
me. It is made as follows:

Honey Cpu;h Syrup: Boil two ounces
of flas-?e- in one. duart of water. Strain
and add two. ounces of rock candy. 0:1?-ha- lf

pint of honey and the juc of thre?
Mix and boil together

minutes. The dose should be on?-- h .1
cup heated and taken very hot.

For the relief of hoarseness mix one
teaM.xv.n of glycerin to the ' well-beat- en

whit" of an e;cr. the juicj of one lemon
and enough rupar to nii.ke it palatable.

Honey can b used in the makin of
nice candy as follows:

Honey Candy: Tivo and one-ha- 'f

cuo8 of sugar, ne-ha- lf c j of honey, one-hal-

cup of water; boll until a thick
syrup. Peer one cup cf the syrun on th"
beaten whites of two erTS. stirring all the
while. Boil the rest of the syrup until 1.
hardens whn dropped in water, then pour
into t!e first rorti'n. stirring briskly.

sandw iches c;rt and ' l.me ju c punch
peach slior cuk0.

In my mind I cnr-mF-
- d t' s sumtrer'f

evening dinner v.t!i o- - t :j ?n .d
friends hour in tj- - hen
menu w?s ch'oVf- - tVc-- r r'U
roast be( ar.d Vorl V: iiurl-- rs. n

rotatv-s- . e fnrjbeans, cara'ivl rl cracrn
2nd C:imenibert c':i'-- . ! net-- , coffee

Toys b y the r.fttr may on the
miin fauit in cis. Put succinctly
the first dinnr ha-- nurh and
not enough slarcli or pro-e,,- ftl'.e
second r.e was a!rc,v"r too eairpreerrting ton Tii'j'-i- i s'ar-- snd 'iro4Md.

The first t ;enti, ttra riir? Three kind?
of fruit in addition to li:r.r-r'ar- e

1.-- far too ac;l for a F.nple mal
Starch is absent xcp? in hra 1. and a
lack of nour.s'iin-- ; e rmt-n- Is further

by an cx!r-me!- l:gt meal
course not supple nv r.t'd by proteid In
any other form. A simp correction
would have to rrr e po'ato falad
with the chicken as-i- e. omit the pine-
apple salad, and cl.ange th" revrace to

quently manage to spend eratrtre days
away from the home for the purpose of
shopping, going to the' theatre or sight-
seeing. She, of' all women.'' needs to "get
a hew perspective"' frequently.'

This is somothmg you might like to
think over at the opening of a new yjr.

Best wishs- - to alt for 1S23.
" ." '. " " O. L C.

THE BOOK OF TI5TE.
Time has gathered another year;

Winter and summer, spring; and fall
Gone sre they beyond recall.

Fled like mists when the sun shines
clear.

Time has opened his Book of Days,
One more page fs there to read ;

Nothing of purpose, only the deed
That is all that hts balance weighs.

Time hag spread a snowy leaf :

Over it waits his tireless hand ;

Soon on. his pag will the New Tear
stand

In fadeless colcrs its Joy and Grief.
Ninette i. Lowater.

three hours.
English Plum Pudding (for Scottie) :

One pound raisins, one pound currants,
one-ha- lf pound citron, one pound beef
suet, chopped fine, 10 eggs, one pound

one pint bread crumihs, soaked in
milk; a little salt, one nutmeg, a little
imace and other snices if liked, flour addT
ed to make it stiff enough frtr the spoon
to stand up straight. Boil continually
Ave hours. I have made this pudding
for thirty years.

Fruit Cake: Two-thir- cup butter, one
cup brown sugar, one cup molasses, one
cup sour milk, three cups flour, four
eggs, one grated nutmes. one teaspoon
cinnamon, one of cloves and allspice, two
cups of raisins, two of currants, one of
citron, one teaspoon soda. Mix well and
bake 45 to 50 minutes. It makes two
loaves.

I hope some of the sisters will try it
and r&port.

Where are you, Liberty Bell. Dearie,
Bohln. and Blossom? Why so s'lent?

. ONONDAGUE, 1902.

Add onp cht of nuts and flavoring ami
stir until it begins to harden. S.'.read in
a pan and cut in squares.

The season's greetings to all the Corner
members. HART J.

THE WAY OF GROWTH.
Dear Social Corner Sisters:' We have

reached the end of another year with'a
variety of experiences and repetitions.
The world is not so different with the
passing of the years. It may affect the
individual different but it averages about
the same. There are pessimists of the
present who are telling us that never be-

fore was there so much of cheating, of
crime, of suffering, of want. But a wave
of all this has always followed war from
time immemorial. And over fifty years
ago some rhymester wrote:

"'Tis a very good world to live in,
To give or to lend or to steal in,
But to beg or to borrow or to get a man's

own,
'Tis the very worst world that ever was

known."

The fact is, there's nothing hopeless
but stagnation. There's nothing so dis

SOCIAL CORNER E TENTS.

Jan. 4 Club No. 2 meets at Buck-

ingham Memorial.

THE' LITTLE' OLE LOO CABIN IN DK
'

... LASE. . .

To the Editor of The Social Corner:
I am sending the ' song, . The Little- - Ole
Log Cabin in De Lane, which, like Car-
ry Me Back to Ole Virginity, speaks so
much of the love of the old southern
darky-fo- -- his old plantation home, and
which has been requested by a Social
Corner reader:
I'm er gittin olf and feeble and I cannot

work no more.
Ise laid dis rusty bladed hoe to rest.

Ole Massa. an Ole Jfit are dead an"
sleeping side by - side,

Dar Bpirits now are roamin' mid de
blest.

De scenes-a- changed. atout .de place, de
darkies aim all gone.

I'll never hear theim sinin'. in ,de
lane.

An I'm de only one that's left with din
ole dawg of mine

In dis little ole .log cabin in de lane.
De woods dat cover o'er de meadow roun

A TRIP THKOJfGH WESTMINSTER.
Dear Friends of the Social Corner: I

read his life in Panielson In a small
b"ok. In there it mentioned that his

was lost on a voyage from
Nw London to New York where she was
going to procur h"r wedd'ng outfit. Few
In those days did thus.

lola: I never knew location of tavern
but my parents did attend a few dances
there and Til add only this, one man
more courageous than the few others.
w'in he saw the man appear headless.
asl-:e- "In the name of God. what do
you want?"' He replied. "Dig un my
bonos that are buried in this cellar and
bury them decently." which waji done,
and the room was peaceful after, but Mr.
J. soon sold and moved away.

The house where Mr. Vamum. who
committed suicide bv cutting his throat,
was not in Howard's valley but on the
d rert road. from Hampton hill to West-
minster, un out of the valley. I never
hnr o' the bouse being haunted a h;
(lid the deed hinwlf. I have an !me
of some peonle who rml our mieson"
taie of their front hair (If they have
any) rising up slowly as I've seen them

do not know how the majority of you
feel about it but I am glad the holidays
of 1921 are so near the end. I am just
as thankful that I'm alive today, as on
Nov. 21. I try to be thankful every
morning when 1 awake and find I yet
have use of myself physically and men-
tally.

Judging by the letters we might think
Thanksgiving day was the only one in
the yea- - for such Ideas to enter our
heads. Certainly most minds were fer-
tile in regaro to nice thiners to eat. espec-
ially in the cake line1. No one said we
are using too much sweet food. The
Ainfrr- will orl'o t,r.ii a email Vfn--- i

couraging to the as smug sat-

isfaction with what is: To sit contin-
ually down with no. protests,- no, regrets
for the past, no desires for the ' future,
that's the state of mind for an angle

THE SEASON'S GREETINGS.
Dear Social Corner Sisters: As I have

just done a washing and am waiting for
my hands to dry.. I will improve the time
by wishing you all a har-.'- y New Tear.
Tho merry Christmai- - is a thing of the
past now.

Deliah Deal: I made some of the stuf-
fed anriCots and they were fine.

Ready: I meant to have sent you my
arldress before this but didn't, thait's all,
but Vergason avenue, Norwich Town,
will locate me. Will be glad to have you
call any time. I wonder how far apart
we are? I would be glad of your ad-

dress. Can't you meet with us Jan. 4th
at Buckingham Memorial hall?

Wishing you all a prosperous New
Tear and sympathy for all the bereaved
ones, I am as ever

AUNTY No. 1.

ANSWERS AND INQUIRIES.
ONONDAGUE 190:: 'Twas a happy

thought and it hit the mark. Kindly ac-

cept thanks and may the New Tear be
one of health and happiness.

KITTY LOU: Many thanks and the
best wishes for the coming New Tear.

CALLA LILT: Cards received with
thanks. Season's greetings are returned.

AUNTY. No. 1 and RED CLOVER;
Thank for the card. Trie season's rreete
legs in ratoia.

STILLWATER: Card received and for-
warded as requested.

CLAITtE : Tour name has been added
to the Social Comer list.

LAST ROSE OF SUMMER AND
PRIMROSE; Many thanks. The '.sea-
son's greetings in return.

work or a jellyfish, possibly, but never

iced tea or coffee, thus diniin.fhir.g the
acids.

I th'nk the commones error fn plan-
ning a meal is the reretition of starchy
e'ements. This will l. i:o- - i in the sec-
ond menu, where Yorlssh.re pudding,
mashed pwators macaroni, crackers and
roi's all supp y it.

The same fr.ml va'ue mif' be bta.by eating five potatoes or five he'.p.r.ri
of rice. Many : ins ft on' serving
potatoes at every meal, no matter what
other starchy dishes there may be. Then
Ctveken tjumho is too a souy for
this menu. For a lunrli or supper it
would provide almost amp nourishment.
A clear soiin. sue ,1P rrr-s'irn- or bouil-
lon. Is suita.Ve fir a bnrv d;nrr

The protojd eieniMit t s? aiso iao abun-
dant. Yorkshire Weh ts made
with eggs, an eni::vai-n- for mar. with
a substantial niea like roast heef ji
quite too heavy. Macaroni w.th
forms a meal by itself find shou'd rot re
eaten with a havv --pit It may bt
served with hash's and left-ove- o- - w;th
fish. The Camembert cheese rfTered naf
left untouched by the gues's Cjf'ar-- J

for- dessert was also a petetit'.on of the
proteid n the form rf A wine m
coffee jolly or fruit in som form should
have been served so heavy a mal

The properly balanced diet is built
around a dish containing he pro-e- n ele-
ment in greatest proportion. This may
be meat, fi.sh or egi--s : and ntifmay be used in cooked form. Tl-.- starchy
clement Is supplied in bread potatoes
rice, hominy. manroni. noodles, corn
meal or other well known rereale. A
meat sandwich provides mis- - of th?
proper elements for a Green vre.
tables and fruits, howrvr are required
to snnply the nitrogenous crrent.

I have tried to e this plalr. If
the sister who wan'e, me to wri'e or

In shows.
I Cretla is glad 1? the Knits' caused
I some one to laurfi. some My the only

for a human being.

toeating and then one a little larger, to he wsv !T"nS .yOUr VVer L
I'uzh. Where to cook onions cabbage

Let the old world seethe and boil and
ferment. Let humanity suffer and regret
and aspire and attempt. It's the only
way of growth. Never has one jot of
progress been accomplished without such

, de hill,
An' de fences am all nln' fvdeear

An de creek have all dried-u- where we
used .to go to mill,.

De time have turned de course another
way. fI ain't got long to .stay here, but what
time I- got,

I'll try and be contented to remain.
Till death to coll my. dog and me to find

a better home
Dan. dis little ole loir cabin in de lane.

CHORUS: .

and cauliflower in a house two miles
frrm any other.

I wish every person connected with our
"rner good healtH during the coming
year.

CRE'lll

ferment. In the end the real truth not
necessarily what we think is truth, but
the eternal verities will conquer and
prevail.

The trouble is not with the world. It's
with us. We had grown so accustomed
to thinking that all mist go right with

taken after you eat. but not as aecept-?'3l- e

to our taste as home made candy.
There used to be a song. Yield Not to
Tcrrntation.

I tried the Tyler pie. M. and th?
Three Graces thought it goo. but 1

thought Daisy's better a Maryland re-

cipe. We ate dinner on Nov. 24, also on
Dec. 25, wih the three sisters and ev-

erything was very nice. I'll tell some
of you all about it when we meet pri-
vately.

Last spring we went to Westminster
by way of Windham Center. "Pinch
street," and through Howard's valley to
escape three miles of '"ery poor road
from Scotland to Westminster. The
town of Canterbury is noted for pop-

MOKE RECOLLECTIONS OF WEST-
MINISTER.

Dear Sisters of the Corner: When I
rad Madelene's letter in the Corner of

us that we resent and fight even the little
hardnesses of life as they come. It's

CHRISTMAS EVE--.

Social Corner Editor and Friends:
Christmas Eve! And the right time I

'e to ask for admission to the Social
Co'-ne- grojp.

The Night Before Christmas How

De chlmbley fallin' down, and de roof
am cavin' in,

I ain't got long a roun' here to remain.
But de angels watches over' me when I

lay down to sleep. :

' In dis little ole-lo- cabin in de lsnt-- .

WISEACRE.

time we got out of the primer class ofDec 17th, her mention of Miss Agnes
B. Aln and her grandfather, Lucicn I life and learned our lessons like heroes

instead-o- f cravens.- Life s trying toBurleigh, revived in my mind memories the woros recall the old poem which tells
of "the night before Chriitma. and all

MESSAGES POIt THE MONTHS OF through the house, not a creatutte was
teath us shall we not learn?
. I hope that everyone had a merry
Christmas and that the new year will
bring forth bountiful blessings, haippy
days and sunny hours.

S. E. D.

stirring, not even a mouffe." It vaa writ-
ten long, long ago by Clement Clarkeroaus. .s we passeti inrou.n ine ai:e.- t

that once could boast of a store. voo!t--

THE MEANING OF THE SEASON.
Dear Editor and Social Comer Sisters :

I wish to send the season's greeting to all.
We feel very thankful this Christmas for
the recovery of our boy from a serious
iilness. Irealize more as the years go
by;. as we are planning to send gifts., the
greatest gift of all is our Saviour. The
beautiful Christmastide bringing cheer
and brightness to all. young and old, in
the midst of winter, not only in the form
of gifts, but the sweet messages sent
around the world. The Christmas colors
in the windows.1 the beautiful trees trim-
med and lighted, the fat stockings and
hair-p-y faces of the children are a source
of great joy.

I wish that all, no matter how poor,
might give their children a happy time,
for even a very little pleases the children
so much.

Much credit belongs to the faithful let-
ter carriers at this time and their long

Mnare who was born In 1779 and died In
13'i'l. It was first published unknown this subject dors not understand. ill rhr

please let me know?
KITTY LOU.

of day. long gone, when he used to
some times come to Westminister to oc-
cupy the pulpit.

H used to he considered an eloquent
peaker, but like most children, I didn't

give- so much attention to what he said
an I ourht, only that I remember he
was strong on the temperance subject,
aad that he was a man of commanding
presence and voice. I think he had a
brother. George Burleigh, who was a
poet, and prominent on the anti-slave-

question in those almost fqfrgotten days
of the country's upheaval over slavery
and the Civil war.

I remember reading some of his poems

. THE TEAR.
Dear Editor an" .Sisters: The follow-

ing suitable messages for the months of
the year- - appeal to me, just at thl-- time,
and I pass them along for. others to
enjoy : . ..

January T'-an-k Ged for every new
day and for '"".ry new opportunltj

February Ti shortest Month re-
minds me thai life is too short to be
wasted.

March The pfrnntf wind is a friend
to. him whose snils are. rightly set.

April The l;aden '

clouds do not blot

mill and more houses than at the prrs-e-

time our attention was attracted to
one in particular near the church all
Tainted ur, blinds in good condition
which caused us to exclaim, "the owner
must be rich." Paint and labor wer-
too high yet for many of us to h dipping
brushes in paint and spattering our win-
dows. Everything was so shut up ve
decided it was used only for a summer
home but we saw something that

to him in the Troy Sentinel in 1823. Al-

most a century ago! He was the son of
a bishop a teacher of note and a man
of wealth as well as a poet, and yet he
is remembered after all these years by
the old familiar poem still dear to youth
pnd age. He rests beside wife and chil-
dren in the old Trinity cemetery In up-
per New York, where so many of the old-
er residents of New York are buried, in- -

CHANGING THE PERSPECTIVE.
Dear Sisters of the Social Corner: Do

you happen to be numbered among those
housekeepers who are" held so close to
the home, perhaps from choice, that you
have too few diversions? There are sev-

eral of my friends who ire so situated
and it seems to me unfortunate.--

It is a pathetic fact that the majority

IELIGHTEI TO ATTEND CLTB
MEETING AGAIN.

Dear Social Comer Sister: I wish to
extend thanks to you all who sent me
Christmas cards. Alro thank all other

(Continued on Page Nine. Col. Three)
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261 MAIN STREET NORWICH, CONN.
"
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WE ASK THE SHOPPERS OF NORWICH AND VICINHT TO HELP US MOVE THEY WILL B ARE GOING TO
SELL OUR ENTIRE STOCK OT CTAPL PRICE AND LESS. EVERYTHING MUST GO

WE DON'T INTEND TO MOVE AOT

once: GEM no time:
$29.50 Coats Now $5.00. . . . . . . ... . . ..... .

$5.95 Skirts Now $1.95
$6.95 Georgette Waists ......... Now $2.95
$4.95 Georgette Waists . . . . ... Now $1.95
$1.25 Silk Camisoles ......... ... Now 59c
$5.00 Silk Skirts, Jersey and

Taffeta . . . . . ...... ...... Now $2.69
$2.25 Glove Silk Hose . . ".v. . . . . Now $1.59

$1.25 Ladies' Waists .... ........ . Now 50c
$1.25 Bungalow Aprons Now 75c
49c Bandeau Brassieres Nov 23c
$1.25 Ladies' Flannel Gowns. .... Now 75c
59c Bloomers, Jersey, Crepe,

Flannel Now 39c
Children's Rompers and Dresses. Now 50c
Men's and Boys' Sweaters Now $1.00

$2.50 Double Blankets . ........ Now $1.19
$3.50 Crepe Spreads Now $1.75
29c Outing Flannel, 36-in- ch Now 14c
25c Unbleached Cotton, 40-inc- h. . Now 14c
29c English Long Cloth,

36-inc- h, now 10 yards for $1.25
25c Fruit of the Loom Now, yd. 19c
29c Scrim, 36-in- ch Now, yd. 10c

COME TODAY, AND BE PREPARED TO SAVE DOLLARS.
NOTHING ffi GO ENTIRE STOCK MUST BE SOLD IN 16 DAYS.

GRIND Sl--E liEBVafAMX TO
...4


